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JEFORE THE BLESSED SACRAMENT EXPOSED a candle will 
| burn for your intentions a day and a night for an offering of 
| 50¢; for a week for $3.50; and for an entire month for $12.00. 


Big Value in a Small Package 


HAT is what you will find in our prayer book Golden Links. 

In size it is only 3 by 4 inches, but it contains prayers for 

every occasion and need: Morning and evening prayers, 
prayers for Mass, for Holy Communion and confession, prayers to 
Our Lord, to the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and the Angels, and ten 
litanies. Black imitation leather binding, red edges. $1.25 a copy. 


— 
: 


: ROSARIES 


@ eeereeesccecs @ 
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Strong, hand-made Rosaries, to help you fulfil Our Lady’s 
request at Fatima: 

In black, white, blue or pink, with small oval plastic beads, ¢ 
durable nickel chain, oxidized Crucifix and centerpiece. 16 in. 
long. $1.00 each. 

In limited quantity only — Rosaries in lovely shades of 
ruby and aqua blue glass beads; white, blue and pink plastic 
beads. Durable nickel chain, oxidized Crucifix and centerpiece. 
Approximately 20 in. long. $2.00. 

* 
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Lent Is Your Opportunity — 


ES, Lent is your opportunity to do something personal and 
special for Our Lord; a time to show Him that you love Him 
and are willing to sacrifice a little comfort, a little pleasure, 
a little time for His dear sake alone. For mature Catholics 

who know and love their Faith, Lent should mean more than just 
“40 days of less food and more fish’’! Use these booklets to help you 
spend these precious days fruitfully, in a spirit of prayerful penance, 
in preparation for a joyful and blessed Easter: 


The Way of the Cross Mary’s Seven Sorrows 
From Olivet to Calvary Devotion to Mary’s Seven Sorrows 
Devotion to the Precious Blood Devotion to the Holy Face 


Heart Talks with the Man of Sorrows (20¢) 
All 15¢, except the last named. 


Order from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Gesus DHlessing the Children 


Happily crowding around Our Lord, these little children seem 


lo be Irying to see who can gel closest fo His Heart. His arms full, 


Christ reaches out for yet another. He is still doing that today, for 


each and every soul is precious lo Him, and the memory of His own 
childhood home at Nazareth makes Him long to have other such fam- 


ilies fo bless and dwell in. 





The Most Beautiful Thing in the World 


POPULAR song writer wanted to write a song about 

the most beautiful thing in the world. Not being alto- 

gether sure what this was, he asked a wise old friend of 

his: “What is the most beautiful thing in the world?” 
The old man pondered for a minute or two, then said: “It’s 
faith, young man. Faith is the beginning of heaven here and 
now. Faith is the thing that changes pain into gladness and 
sorrow into victory,” Next the song writer asked a young wife. 
She knew without any hesitation: “It’s love, of course! Love 
makes wealth out of poverty and joy out of duty.” Then he 
met a retired soldier and put the same question to him. “It’s 
peace,” replied the veteran wearily, looking at his scarred hands. 
“Peace is the most beautiful thing in the world and war the 
most hideous. Without peace there is no beauty; only ugliness 
and destruction.” 

“FalTH. . .LOVE. ..PEACE... How am I going to write a song 
about them?” wondered the writer. Entering his house he 
looked at his wife and saw love in her eyes. His children came 
running up to him and in theirs he saw faith; and all about him 
was the peace that faith and love had helped to make. So he 
sat down at the piano to write his song. And he called it simply 
“HOME.” 

There is a great deal being written about homes just now: 
how to build them, how to furnish them, how to improve them. 
‘There is also a good deal of worried discussion about the lack of 
real home life today. Our homes, they tell us, are becoming 
mere restaurants and sleeping quarters. This is true in many 
ways, for the trend is away from the home and family circle to 
outside work, amusement and activity. Today we have the 
“working wife,” whose salary makes possible added comforts 
for the home at the price of her being away from it all day long. 
We have the “club woman” absorbed in manifold social activ- 
ities, many of them good but all of them combined keeping 
her away from her own home. We have fathers working “over- 
time” to give their families the “good things” that they did not 
have; when the best possible thing they could give them is their 
own company, their time and interest. And as a result of all 
this we have children who think of their parents only as pro- 
viders of food and shelter, or as “familiar strangers.” It is un- 
doubtedly true, that in many families wives must work to help 
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support the household; many a father must take on extra jobs 
in order to supplement the family income. And there are very 
worthwhile social activities, community enterprises, cultural 
events which deserve support. But none of these should mean 
the sacrifice of family life. 

As the poet said: “It takes a heap o’ livin’ to make a house 
a home.” Wise parents will prefer this heap of living with all 
its resultant wear and tear on floors and furniture, on ice-box 
and cookie jar to a house furnished with the latest modern im- 
provements and also with children whom they barely know. Far 
better last year’s coat on the back and last year’s car in the 
garage with happy children than this year’s model without. 
After all, isn’t home a place where the family lives together, 
works together, suffers and rejoices together, plays and prays 
together? 

We hear much in our times about defense and security. All 
history proves and all governments are forced to acknowledge 
that the best defense and the greatest security is a happy, well- 
balanced home life. Because a family is like a cell in the body. 
Destroy enough cells and you have destroyed the body. Not 
all the doctors and medicine in the world can restore it. Destroy 
enough families and you have destroyed the nation. Not all 
the peace-pacts and armies ever arrayed can save it. On the 
dignity and sanctity of the home rests the security of the nation. 
The best investment our anxious times can offer is a good home- 
life. It is a stabilizing factor now, and in later years, when 
children grow up, they will look back and try to model their 
own homes on the one they have known. 

Everybody needs an understanding, sympathetic family 
circle to turn to in his ups and downs. It is in the family, more 
than in the school or the church that the careful, patient efforts 
of father and mother must develop over the months and years 
the image of God’s holiness in their own hearts and in the hearts 
of their children. It takes love to do this; it takes faith, generos- 
ity and effort, but it is one of the most worthwhile undertakings 
in the world, because it is a sharing in the creative work of God 
Himself. Such parents see in their growing children not only 
the impress of their own physical features, the symbol and me- 
morial of their love, but also the evidences of that spiritual growth 
which by God’s grace they have fostered and developed. Such 
parental co-operation given to God’s grace in the spiritual 
growth of their children is a work which can hardly find any 
substitute. 
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A Roman matron, mocked by a much bejeweled friend be- 
cause she wore no gems, called her two fine young sons to her, 
and with an arm around each said serenely: “These are my 
jewels.” Good Christian parents can make the same reply to 
modern scoffers who belittle families and family life. And the 
children of these truly Christian parents will know what the 
boy meant when on Thanksgiving Day and far from home, he 
wrote back a one-line note to sum up all his reasons for thank- 
fulness: “Thanks, Mom and Dad, for giving me a fine home!” 


10 Little Rules for Bringing a Blessing to Your Home 


Have your home blessed by a priest, and ask your parish priest to 


— 
. 


visit you from time fo time. 
. Enthrone the Sacred Heart in your home. 
. Keep a Crucifix in each bedroom. 
. Dray the family Rosary together. 
. Keep holy water, a blessed candle and blessed palm in your home. 
. Give a good holy picture the place of honée in the living room. 


. Have at least one Catholic newspaper and several Catholic magazines 


NO &© WY 


in your home. 

8. Celebrate wedding anniversaries, birthdays and other family events 
by going to Mass and receiving Holy Communion together. 

9. Explain the great feasts of the Church fo your children as they occur. 
(These explanations can be found in the missal or Catholic maga- 


zines.) 





10. Set aside one evening of the week for family recreation—just doing 


simple, enjoyable things together. 
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Through Suffering to Sanctity 


ESUS would not delay after His birth to offer Himself pub- 
licly to His Heavenly Father, just as His first interior act 
in His Mother’s womb was an act of oblation recorded in 
Holy Scripture in the cry: “Behold, O God, I come to do 

Thy will!” And so forty days after the lowly birth in Bethle- 
hem, Mary, in fulfilment of a law which had been ordained to 
this very end, joyfully took Jesus to the Temple to offer Him 
to the Father and to buy Him back with two turtle-doves. Jesus 
willed to be purchased by these little creatures which speak to 
us of His purity and simplicity, but His redemption was to be 
only for a space of years, and when the time set by God would 
come, He would be immolated as the “Lamb of God who takes 
away the sins of the world.” 


Transcendent joy and bliss had been Mary’s since the mo- 
ment of the Incarnation. That joy had been heightened and 
intensified by the birth of Jesus. But on the day of His Presen- 
tation in the Temple, the joy in Mary’s heart was suddenly 
superseded by a poignant sorrow which was to last to her very 
life’s end, although peace and resignation and love of the will 
of God made of that sorrow the very sheen of her holiness. 
Hearken to the words of the old man chosen by God as the 
instrument of His message: “This Child is set for the fall and 
the resurrection of many in Israel, and for a sign that shall be 
contradicted. And thy own soul a sword shall pierce.” 


How can the Holy Trinity, how can God, so good, so ten- 
der, thus reveal such a mystery of sorrow to a loving, young 
mother still brimming with joy at the birth of her Son? It is 
the first visit to the Temple she has made since His birth, and 
she is told of the cruel future awaiting her beloved Child. Oh, 
she understands all! Indeéd, she was not unaware of something 
of this mystery when she uttered her “Fiat” in answer to Ga- 
briel’s annunciation. But on that day the sword of sorrow made 
its first bleeding. gash in her heart,’ and from thenceforth 
wherever Jesus was—at Nazareth, in Egypt, everywhere—this 
sword of sorrow ‘pierced her mother-heart. 

The soul that is not possessed of virtue, God allows to 
slumber on in a certain kind of security; but give Him a loving 
soul, and He is eager to purify it for His own glory. Love lives 
on sorrow. Mary accepted it. When she conversed with her 
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Son thereafter her thoughts turned to His sufferings and death. 
She saw the sufferings of Jesus in minutest detail as they are 
depicted in Holy Scripture, in the Psalms and the Prophets. 
She pondered them incessantly. From the moment she heard 
the words, “Thy own soul a sword shall pierce,” she became the 
Queen of Martyrs. In those words was hidden a veritable cru- 
cifixion which brought Mary to a Calvary that lasted all of 
thirty-three years. 


What must we learn 
from the mystery of 
the Presentation of 
Jesus by Mary? We 
should offer ourselves 
in union with Mary, 
our Mother, give our- 
selves to God, and ac- 
cept the pain, the suf- 
ferings, and all the 
crosses that He may 
will to send us. At 
first, after giving it- 
self to God, the soul 
receives consolations; 
the service of God is 
full of sensible sweet- 
, ness. There are many 
souls who, disgusted with the world, in which they find only 
deceit, turn to piety, to find in it peace and consolation. But 
they seek that alone; they desire to find only that in God’s ser- 
vice. They serve Him as long as He bestows upon them Divine 
favors; but when He hides Himself, and wishes to substitute 
stronger nourishment for children’s food, they become disgusted, 
discouraged and scrupulous. They torture their imagination 
to find out what has drawn on them such a punishment. They 
fancy that their confessions have not been sincere, that they 
have made bad Communions. They wish to find in themselves 
the cause of that change; but not succeeding, they grow de- 
spondent, and end by abandoning their pious exercises. 

We must not indeed disdain God’s consolations, we must 
receive them with joy when He sends them; but we must not 
seek them alone. Such sweetness, such favors pass, while Jesus 
alone remains forever. There have been saints who were often 
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favored by God with great sweetness, with ecstasies and trans- 
ports—but oh, how they suffered! God gave them those celestial 
favors only at long intervals. They were the recompense of their 
sufferings, and an encouragement to suffer still more for His 
love. It is by suffering that we are sanctified. It is by crosses 
and trials that the soul is strengthened and disengaged from 
self, in which blessed state it no longer seeks its own satisfaction 
in the service of God, but God alone. 


Such is the teaching of the mystery of Mary’s Purification 
and of Jesus’ Presentation in the Temple. Let us put it in 
practice if we wish to be worthy of Jesus whom we see daily 
offered in the Blessed Sacrament, and of His holy Mother who 
so generously offered Him for us. 


The Blind Shall See 


HE moon shone clear and brilliant on the freshly-fallen 

di snow. In a sky of dark blue, stars were set like shimmer- 
ing jewels, so that the walk to the little chapel was 
enough to inspire a poet. Then I saw a man who in 

spite of all this brilliance was feeling his way along the cleared 
road with a cane. Pointing him out to the pastor, I asked who 
he was. The pastor told me that he was a blind man who lived 
alone up in the mountains, and that he came down from his little 
cottage every day for Holy Mass though it took him two hours 
to make the round trip. ‘He has been at each sermon of the 
mission,” he continued, “so he must be staying in the village. 
Probably at the grocer’s place.” ‘Could I meet him, Father?” 
I asked eagerly, “I used to work among the blind when I was 
first ordained, and they have always been my favorites.” 
“Surely,” replied the pastor. “Tomorrow evening we will go 
to Mr. Sommer’s store, as I am sure that is where he is staying.” 
The next evening we entered the grocer’s shop and im- 
mediately after we had greeted him, the blind man came toward 
me. “You are the missionary, aren’t you?” he said, extending 
his hand. “How did you know?” I asked curiously. “By your 
voice,” was the simple reply. Then I noticed that the hand 
he offered me had only a thumb; the four fingers were missing. 
He seemed to sense my surprise. “I lost my fingers when I 
became blind,” he told me. — “Then you were not blind from 
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birth?” — “No, indeed. I was forty when I lost my eyesight 
and now I am over sixty.”” — “It must be doubly hard for you, 
then.” — “No,” he replied slowly and with much conviction. 
“Since our dear Lord took the sight of my eyes from me, He has 
given me a clearer sight—the light of faith. I have seen enough 
of this world.” 


“How did you happen to lose your sight and your fingers?” 
I asked. Since he did not seem to mind talking about it, I was 
eager to know the cause of his misfortune. — “Well, Father,” 
he said, “about twenty years ago I was working in a quarry. I 
was a careless sort of fellow in those days, not caring very much 
about anything. This particular time a blasting shot did not 
ignite. Cursing a little, I went to see what was wrong and the 
whole charge blew up in my face. The stick fell on my hand. 
I was unconscious for two days and when I came to, I found 
myself in a hospital with four doctors standing around my bed. 
They told me they would have to amputate my right hand. But 
I grabbed my wrist with my good left hand and said: ‘No, sirs! 
You can take off the four fingers, as they aren’t much good for 
anything any more, but leave the thumb. It is still good; and 
how else could I make the Sign of the Cross?’ Well, Father, the 
doctors whispered and consulted, but finally agreed to leave me 
the thumb. And ever since then I’ve not only been making the 
Sign of the Cross with it, but also chopping wood, cooking my 
meals and patching my clothes. Of course,” he added with a 
smile, “I can’t whittle or snap my fingers.” 


His cheerful courage made my own eyes fill: “Do you find it 
lonely, being in the dark all the time?” I couldn’t help asking. 
—‘No, Father,” and he seemed to be trying to comfort me. 
“With me it is always pray and work, early to bed and early to 
rise. It takes me two hours to go back and forth to daily Mass, 
but I seldom miss. When I do, the village people know I am 
sick and one of them comes up to help me. In place of reading, 
I listen carefully to the sermon on Sunday and that gives me 
enough to think about for the week. Honestly, Father, I 
wouldn’t trade with any man. The people are all so good to me. 
And in the darkness God seems to hold my hand.” 


The pastor and I walked home in silence. Finally he said: 
“That man always makes me feel very humble.” — “I know 
what you mean,” I answered softly; “ ‘Lord, that I may see!’ 
He does see. We are the ones who are blind.” 
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A World to Win! 












































T the end of World War I, there was a 
loud cry that Christianity had failed. 
Promptly, Mr. G. K. Chesterton took the 
scoffers to task. “The trouble with Chris- 
tianity is not that it has failed,” he said, 
“but that it has never been tried. It is 
not that it can’t remake the world, but 
that it is difficult.” 


Today, more than ever, the world situation looks grim 
and somber. With thirty-seven out of every hundred men liv- 
ing under Communist power and domination, the world is in a 
difficult and precarious position. But it can still be saved. And 
it will be saved when millions of Catholics develop and act ac- 
cording to the Catholic sense which is theirs. 


What is this Catholic sense? It is a sense that consists in 
thinking and feeling with the Church This attitude towards 
the Catholic Church is no mental slavery. For, in following 
the Church, we follow truth. The Church is no time-server 
or opportunist. She has never wavered from the truth. 

Prayer is a powerful means to develop our Catholic sense. 
Often we center our prayers on ourselves and God, while we 
fail to complete the triangle: God, ourselves and our neighbor. 
But this is not the way the Church prays. When the Church 
prays, she prays for all. If you go through the Litany of Saints, 
you will find everybody included. The prayers of the Mass show 
the same thing. The Church prays for all her children, for those 
in sin, for the pagans, for the good and the wayward alike. 
To develop the Catholic spirit we must broaden our interests 
when we pray. 

Studying and reading will give the Catholic viewpoint on 
current events and social problems. It is both surprising and 
startling to see so many Catholics who are not able to explain 
to their non-Catholic neighbors why, for instance, the Church 
opposes planned parenthood or divorce, or answer satisfactorily 
other questions that come up. Yet these explanations can easily 
be had. Every Catholic paper in the country has given the 
Catholic viewpoint on the social problems of the day. One of 
the best ways of acquiring the Catholic viewpoint is to subscribe 
to a Catholic newspaper, and make a study of the current social 





298 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 








problems. Catholic weeklies and monthlies are within the easy 
reach of the ordinary man. Then there are pamphlets and book- 
lets, and even leaflets, which treat more fully the matters in 
question. Se 

February has been set aside as Catholic Press: Month to 
bring home to Catholics their duty of making use of these pub- 
lications to keep in touch with the issues of the day and their 
moral and religious aspects; their duty to keep their faith alive 
and active by the stimulus of Catholic reading. The primary 
purpose behind the crusade for subscriptions is not the financial 
support of the various publications, which is necessary, it is true, 
but the nourishment of Catholic life, the creation of a Catholic 
viewpoint, or, when all is said: to save and sanctify souls! 


Action is another important means of developing the Cath- 
olic sense. Why are the Communists so enthusiastic about their 
cause? Because they do not limit themselves to talking, but 
start doing something after they have discussed the problems. 

In Milan, Italy, some time ago, an American tried to find 
someone who spoke English. Finally, a young couple was 
pointed out. “I speak English, though not much,” the girl said, 
“but I teach it to Carlo,” indicating her companion. “I find 
the best way to learn English is to teach it to someone else.” 
In the truest sense, the best way to develop our Catholic knowl- 
edge and faith is to spread it abroad. The girl increased her 
knowledge of English by teaching her companion. So also a 
knowledge and spirit of things Catholic is increased by spread- 
ing the Catholic truths. 


“What can I do?” you may ask. There are many things 
you can do. Perhaps if you take pencil and paper and begin 
to list the things you can do, it will run something like this: 
“T can help instruct the children who do not attend Catholic 
schools. I can help repair altar linens. With a little trouble, 
I may be able to increase the circulation of Catholic magazines. 
With a little study, I may be able to give the Catholic viewpoint 
in the secular Press. By getting out of myself, I may help to 
organize some function to aid the poor, or the missions.” You 
may go on for another half hour and still the list will not be 
complete. 

Our times demand active Catholics. There is no room for 
the Catholic who limits his Catholic Action to Sunday. Across 
the desk of a leading Communist is stretched in large letters 
this challenge: “A WORLD TO WIN.” It is a constant remind- 
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er to him that there is nothing local about his goal. It is the 
same with the Catholic. He has been commissioned to be a 
leaven in the world, spreading his Faith as yeast which pene- 
trates each cell and fraction of the dough. He can be a leaven 
to the rest of mankind by developing the Catholic sense. 


Gold Is Where You Find It 


E was not an attractive person, this man called Onesimus. 

H Quite the contrary! Straggling hair, ragged clothing, 

shifty eyes—there was nothing about him to inspire 

trust or affection. None of the rich and powerful of the 

city could be bothered with him or his fate. Let him meet the 

death which usually befell runaway slaves. After all, had he 

not stolen his master’s money? The poor of Rome, mistress of 

the world, were also indifferent. What was one slave, more or 

less—there were always plenty to be had; the markets were full 

of them. Nobody in all the great city cared whether he lived or 

died. Nobody but God, who sent one of the most magnetic 

convert-makers of all times to win this rejected and faithless 
servant for Himself. 

Looking at the dejected figure before him, Paul, Apostle of 
the nations, saw beyond appearances. Those burning eyes of 
his, which had beheld things not given to men to relate, pene- 
trated beneath the unkempt appearance to the immortal soul, 
made in the image of God, for which the Son of God had died. 
With all the love of his apostle-heart, Paul instructed this young 
fugitive in the glad tidings of salvation. The fire which warmed 
his own soul was kindled in the slave’s. The love of Christ 
shattered the barriers of hate and envy which sin had raised in 
him and drove him, humble and penitent, to the Apostle’s feet, 
asking for baptism. 

A Christian now, Onesimus knew that it was his first duty 
to return to his former master, Philemon of Colossus, and beg 
pardon. . But this return might mean his death. He had stolen 
Philemon’s money; he was a slave; and the law of the time left 
his fate entirely up to Philemon. That did not matter, for now 
‘Onesimus knew that he was free with the freedom of the sons 
of God and that the death of the body was the beginning, not 
the end of his real life. Paul, however, was not worried. Phile- 
mon owed him a debt—a debt which he could never pay because 
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it was through Paul that Philemon himself had received the 
gift of the Faith. What amount of money could ever hope to 
cancel that debt? “I will give you a letter to your master,” he 
told Onesimus, “and we shall see what happens!” That letter 
we know today as the “Epistle to Philemon”—to those who can 
read between the lines, one of the most tender and human of the 
letters of St. Paul. 


In it St. Paul asks Philemon to receive his former slave 
with pardon and respect: “I plead with you for my own son... 
he was once useless to you, but now is useful both to me and to 
you. I am sending him back to you and do you receive him as 
though he were my very heart... Perhaps, indeed, he departed 
from you for a short while, so that you might receive him for- 
ever, no longer as a slave, but as a brother most dear, especially 
to me and how much more to you, both in the flesh and in the 
Lord... and if he did you any injury or owes you anything, 
charge it to me!” After a plea like this, what else could Phile- 
mon do but pardon the runaway and set him free? The story 
of his life tells us that this is what he did and that Onesimus re- 
turned to Rome to serve St. Paul as a trusted friend and mes- 
senger, remaining loyal to him during his long imprisonment. 
Later, he was made a deacon by the Apostle, and Paul refers to 
him in his Epistle to the Colossians as “his dearly beloved and 
faithful brother.” He is said to have preached the Gospel in 
Spain, to have succeeded Titus as Bishop of Ephesus and finally 
to have won the crown of martyrdom in Rome. Older calendars 
give his feast as February 16th. 


What would have become of Onesimus if Paul had not 
crossed his path? Instead of being a martyr and saint of the 
Church, he would probably have died a miserable death in some 
evil den of Rome. It took the loving compassion of St. Paul to 
bring out the best in him. But can we not all imitate St. Paul 
in our own way? Let us learn to look with compassionate in- 
terest on those we see despised as sinners. Perhaps persevering 
prayer on our part, kind words, good example may help them 
out of the mire of sin and set them on the path to genuine sanc- 
tity. It has happened before. It can happen again. And can 
we think of a greater joy than to have helped save a soul? to 
hear on the day of judgment, from one of the blessed: “I owe 
my salvation to you; without you I would be standing now with 
the damned!” May St. Paul help us to set many souls on the 
way to sanctity! 
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Crusade for the King of Love 


ITH a look of fatherly affection at the young priest 
kneeling before him, the saintly Pontiff slowly spoke 
| | these words: “No, my son!” 

Surprised, yet not discouraged, the priest repeated his 
petition with even greater fervor: “Holy Father, I should like 
to devote my life to promoting the reign of the Sacred Heart— 
to preaching the Kingdom of Love. I distinctly feel that this 
is my vocation, that the Sacred Heart of Jesus really expects 
this of me!” ; 

Again the Holy Father repeated: “No, my son!” Looking 
up into his face with tear-dimmed eyes, the young priest saw 
the glimmer of a smile as he was caught in a tender embrace. 
“My son,” continued the Pope, “you ask permission, and I say 
No! As the Vicar of Christ on earth, I command you to tra- 
verse the whole world, to preach, and to announce the Gospel, 
and to conquer for the Heart of Jesus the sanctuary of every 
family, by spreading your work everywhere.” 

Fifty years have passed since this touching episode between 
the beloved St. Pius X and Father Mateo, the ardent apostle of 
the Sacred Heart; fifty years of untiring labor in organizing and 
preaching that world-wide crusade of love now so familiarly 
known as the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in the Home. 


Miraculously cured of a dangerous illness at the Shrine of 
the Sacred Heart in Paray-le-Monial (the place of the appari- 
tions to St. Margaret Mary) Father Mateo had hastened to 
Rome to seek the permission of the Sovereign Pontiff for the 
mission which he felt by Divine inspiration to be his life’s des- 
tined work. Having obtained this permission, as well as the 
blessing and permission of his religious Superior (the Provincial 
of the Congregation of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary), 
Father Mateo returned to Chile, his native country, and at once 
set about organizing the Work which thenceforth was to fill all 
his days and many of his nights. Like another Paul, he began 
to traverse the world in search of souls—to set the world on fire 
for the Sacred Heart. He became, in truth, the “globe-trotter 
of the Sacred Heart,” as he himself so well expressed it. 

Wherever he went, centers were set up to carry on the work, 
which thus became in a way “self-propagating,” through a won- 
derful system of directors and secretariates. Health, strength, 
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“Conquer every home for the Heart of Jesus.” 


and a rich endowment of natural and supernatural gifts were 
generously placed on the altar of sacrifice for the glory and reign 
of the Sacred Heart. 

Nothing short of a physical breakdown could bring to a 
halt the active labors of the devoted apostle. And so it was 
that after an active apostolate of some forty years, he was 
forced to retire to a hospital in Montreal, where he was preach- 
ing at the time. Worn out by labors sufficient to exhaust a 
much stronger constitution than his, and weakened by the rav- 
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ages of several maladies, as well as by advancing years, it seemed 
as if the remainder of his days were to be spent as an invalid 
in a hospital room. But this enforced inactivity of body by no 
means spelled inactivity of mind and heart, While his preach- 
ing now took the form of prayer and suffering (two elements 
which had always attended his labors) his burning love of the 
Sacred Heart still found expression in tracts and booklets and 
letters to his co-workers in the apostolate. 

For ten years Father Mateo was confined within hospital 
walls, often brought to the point of death, yet always rallying, 
and proving himself again and again the “unpredictable.” In 
February, 1956, he astounded his friends and confreres by an- 
nouncing his intention to return to his native country, if his 
Provincial would grant permission. Having obtained this per- 
mission, with health apparently restored or at least greatly im- 
proved, he boarded a plane for Valparaiso, and was soon back 
“home” at the College of the Sacred Hearts, where he had 
launched his “crusade” some forty-nine years before. There, 
we are told, he is working, with the zeal of renewed youth, 
at the writing of his Memoirs, and also preparing for the cele- 
bration of the Golden Jubilee of the Work of the Enthronement. 

So much for the zealous apostle to whom the work of the 
Enthrénement and its auxiliary devotion of Night Adoration 
in the Home owe their origin. For many of our faithful readers, 
the name of Father Mateo has long been a hallowed household 
word, and they have experienced in their own homes the bless- 
ings to be reaped from a living practice of the Enthronement. 
We ask all—both old friends and new—to keep Father Mateo 
and his zealous co-workers in their prayers, and to pray es- 
pecially that this work,.so dear to the Sacred Heart and so ef- 
fective in counteracting the evils of our times, may spread like 
a raging fire, till the whole world has been enkindled with the 
fire of Divine Love. 

As for the Work of the Enthronement, it is this we would 
bring to your attention especially during this month, in which 
home life is brought to the fore, in imitation of the Holy Family 
of Nazareth to whom the month of February is dedicated. The 
Enthronement has been conceded by five Popes, by scores of 
bishops and hundreds of priests, to be one of the most appeal- 
ing and most effective means of sanctifying the home and mak- 
ing it a center of true social security, both naturally and super- 
naturally, and a guarantee of the peace and happiness for which 
the world longs. 


304 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 











Our present Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, spoke of it in 
these glowing terms in a letter addressed to Father Mateo on 
the occasion of the Golden Jubilee of his priesthood: “This 
undertaking (the Enthronement) corresponds to Our most cher- 
ished desires, as it did to those of Our Predecessors. We long 
for the return to the private life of men and the public life 
of peoples of the love of Jesus Christ, which springs from this 
Divine Heart. In this way alone will it be possible to console 
the many who are afflicted and in misery, to strengthen the 
many who are weak and wavering, to arouse effectively the 
many who are negligent and lukewarm, and finally to induce 
everyone to the fervent practice of that Christian virtue which 
gave to the primitive Church its greatest glory, that of sanctity 
and martyrdom. 

“Let the Divine Redeemer reign once more in civil society 
and in family life, by His Law and His Love, and then without 
any doubt will be rooted out entirely those vices which are the 
source of human unhappiness and human misery; then without 
doubt discord will disappear; then justice—but true justice— 
will solidify the foundations of human society, and that true 
liberty ‘wherewith Christ has made us free’ will enhance the 
dignity of citizens and will make them brothers. 

“However, there is one thing We desire in a special way— 
and which is, moreover, the principal goal in the Work which 
you have propagated so long and so diligently—namely, that 
Christian families consecrate themselves to the Sacred Heart 
‘in such a way that His image being installed in the place of 
honor in the home, as on a throne, Christ the Lord is seen to 
reign truly within the Catholic family.’ This Consecration is 
not a useless and empty ceremony, but requires of everyone that 
their lives be in harmony with Christian precepts, that they 
burn with an ardent love for the Holy Eucharist, and that they 
share in the Heavenly Banquet as often as possible; and that 
they strive by humble prayers addressed to God, and by works 
of holy penance, to provide by all means in their power not 
only for their own salvation but also for the salvation of others.” 

Oftentimes events do not show their full importance until 
they can be viewed in the light of history. So it is with the 
Enthronement. Who could have guessed, in the days of its in- 
ception, what a gigantic movement it was to become and what 
tremendous good it would accomplish through the years? Al- 
most simultaneously with this movement, there was born 
another movement tending in exactly the opposite direction— 
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seeking to dethrone God and His Christ, and to rob families of 
their Faith and their Christian heritage. This movement was 
atheistic communism, which began its pernicious spread about 
1917. In the Providence of God, was not the Enthronement 
designed to counteract the satanic influence of Communism, and 
to sow peace and love where the latter sowed hatred and strife? 
Certainly the Enthronement was not the only movement 
launched by the Holy Spirit for this purpose; but we may truly 
say that it stands without peer for reaching into the Christian 
home and protecting the family fireside, drawing families closer 
together while drawing them closer to the Church, closer to the 
Altar and the Communion rail—closer, in a word, to the Heart 
of Christ. 

It is our earnest hope that during this Jubilee Year com- 
memorating the birth of the Work of the Enthronement, the 
families of all our readers will become families of the Sacred 
Heart, by Enthroning the Sacred Heart as the King of their 
home, and faithfully living that consecration. 


Are you looking for some practical way to make Christ the King of your 
home? Our two booklets ‘“Enthronement of the Sacred Heart’ and “Why Not 
Make Your Home Ideal’ will be a real help to you. The first gives an explana- 
tion of the meaning and ceremony of the Enthronement and the second offers 
some very timely and good advice on maintaining a truly Christian and happy 
home-life. 15¢ each. } 


Source of Strength for Sacrifice 


EAVING home and country, family and friends, Catholic 
priests and missionaries go forth to labor in the four quar- 
ters of the globe. Sacrificing comforts and conveniences, 
they adopt as their own a strange people for whom they 

feel no natural attraction. They endure hunger and cold, sick- 
ness and fatigue, without any recompense save that of the joy of 
winning souls for Christ. Generously and wholeheartedly they 
sacrifice their natural life for the supernatural life of others. 
— What is it that gives them this strength for sacrifice? 
Thousands of Sisters lead a life of charity and service to 
others, from which human nature naturally shrinks. In sick- 
room and classroom they spend themselves without stinting, so 
that souls may be drawn closer to God. With maternal patience 
and tenderness they nurse even those afflicted with most dis- 
gusting maladies, from whom one would naturally turn away 
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in horror. — What gives them this strength for sacrifice? 

Heroic fathers and mothers spend their beautiful lives in toil 
and selfless labor, not merely to feed, clothe and educate their 
children, but still more to nourish their spiritual lives. They 
count not the cost of sleepless nights and weary days, knowing 
that life’s purpose is not eating and making merry, but loving, 
serving and glorifying God. — What gives them this strength for 
sacrifice? 

Your answer to this question will most likely be: LOVE! 
for love is indeed the motive power of the self-sacrificing labors 
of missionaries, of priests and sisters and brothers, of devoted 
parents. But where, we ask, does love get its power? the power 
to spur on souls to 
such continuous, self- 
forgetting sacrifice in 
the service of others? 
There can be only one 
answer: from the Holy 
Eucharist. Does not 
the strength for sacri- 
fice come principally 
from the reception of 
that most holy Sacra- 
ment which is appro- 
priately called the Sac- 
rament of Love? It is 
there that devoted souls learn to know and to value their neigh- 
bor as an image of God and a precious member of the Mystical 
Body of Christ. There, at the Communion rail, faithful souls are 
imbued with a charity wide enough and deep enough to embrace 
all mankind. In the little children, in the poor, the sick and the 
abandoned, yes, even in scoffers and persecutors, they see their 
brothers and sisters, children and heirs of God, and co-heirs 
with Christ. The center of their life is no longer the personal 
“ego,” but the love-glowing Heart of Christ. “TI live,” they say 
with the Apostle, “yet no longer I, but Christ lives in me” 
(Gal. 2:20). Christ is the center of their life and their love, 
and as they feel Him operating within themselves, so too they 
see Him living and working in their neighbor. And this is the 
source of their love and of their spirit of self-sacrifice. Yes, the 
holy Sacrament of the Altar is the Banquet to which the Church 
daily leads souls entrusted to her, that there they may draw 
strength to sacrifice themselves for the welfare of others! 
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Stop the Flood! 


HE powers of darkness can only work in darkness. That 
is why the enemies of Christ—the Light of the world— 
direct their efforts to the suppression of light. And that 
is why, when they come into power in any country, they 

immediately suppress the Catholic Press. They know that the 
Catholic Press is powerful in strengthening the Faith of its read- 
ers. They know that a well-informed Catholic laity will not 
succumb to their lies. These fanatical haters of Catholicity, 
and of God, take every means to break down the faith and 
morals of the people, and to this end they smash the Catholic 
printing presses and foist upon the nation immoral and indecent 
publications. 

So widespread has become the influence of indecent and 
immoral printing in recent years that even government agencies 
are making efforts to overcome its pernicious effects. There is 
well-founded belief that such literature is responsible not only 
for the tremendous problem of juvenile delinquency, but also 
for undermining the general moral fabric of adults as well. 
On these publications is laid the blame for many of the unnat- 
ural crimes which have blackened our generation, crimes hardly 
heard of in any previous age. 

The general public has awakened to some extent to the 
menace of filthy print and realizes it can no longer remain in- 
different to the social ruin which must result. Both the Congress 
of the United States and many State legislatures have tried to 
find corrective measures. Investigations undertaken by their 
committees have revealed a problem that is most dangerous, 
and most difficult to solve. While this evil literature constitutes 
a shameful disgrace to the nation, powerful forces which seem 
to have no lack of money defend and propagate it by multiple 
schemes, and then sneak out from under the teeth of legislation 
because of the disagreement of groups of people as to what con- 
stitutes “obscene, lewd and filthy” matter. The consequence is 
that honest protests are overruled and ignored as the complaints 
of prudes. 

The efforts of the government are certainly good, but be- 
cause they are motivated only by social considerations, they have 
been ineffective. Moral principles must be the basic force behind 
them. A cure will not be effected unless the cause of the evil 
is rooted out. Since the objectives, however, are consistent 
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with the natural law and teachings of the Church, it behooves 
all to do what they can to forward these worthwhile endeavors. 
Knowing that most of the States prohibit the writing, printing, 
publishing, sale and distribution of any obscene writings and 
pictures, and that there is a federal statute prohibiting the mail- 
ing of filthy and indecent publications, the thing to do is to 
arouse public sentiment so as to bring about an organized com- 
munity protest. The best protest certainly is not to buy the 
books and not to trade with dealers who make a practice of sell- 
ing such works. 

To bring about a disposition of mind that will stir up the 
will to counteract evil publications, we must go to basic moral 
principles. Individuals must be made to realize that dangerous 
reading is immoral in itself because it is SINFUL! Sinful it cer- 
tainly is, wilfully and without justifying grounds to cause 
thoughts in the mind and representations in the imagination 
which offend against holy purity. One naturally thinks as he 
reads, and is influenced by the trend of thought, so that if what 
he reads is directed against sound morals, his thoughts will go 
in that direction also. He is thus wilfully exposed to the prox- 
imate occasion of sin, which is a serious sin in itself. No man or 
woman, and much less a child or young person, can withstand 
the influence of immoral reading. Every one is inclined to evil 
by original sin, and it is hard to be pure even when not exposed 
to outside dangers. To expose oneself by indecent reading is to 
play with fire, and he who plays with fire will be burnt. 

From apostolic times the Church has taught the danger of 
bad books. In the Acts of the Apostles we read that Christians 
at Ephesus burned all their bad books after listening to the 
preaching of St. Paul. And this meant no small sum of money 
going up in flames, for St. Luke tells us that they amounted to 
the prodigious sum of fifty thousand pieces of silver. Destruc- 
tion of obscene publications is exactly what is needed today to 
do away with this insidious evil. 


Sugarscoated but Deadly 


The Church has always had an Index of Forbidden Books 
to keep their contamination from the minds and lives of her 
children. Our country too must prohibit immoral and obscene 
works, and rid itself of them if it is to preserve its culture. Gen- 
erally speaking, the grosser type of immoral books are shunned 
by decent people, who would be ashamed to be seen reading 
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them. But another type that wears the garb of light fiction is 
often even more poisonous. Such works keep within the law 
in expression and appearance, but the plot fills the mind with 
vivid representations that are sentimental and sensual. They 
appeal to sensual love, or lust, and are perhaps the most dan- 
gerous of all bad books because of their apparent harmlessness. 
This type make up the bulk of modern stories and novels, but 
civil legislation does not reach out to them. Their poison is 
sugar-coated but deadly. The sensual scenes which they depict 
occupy the mind of the reader and pervert his heart, in spite of 
his protestations that he can read them without any harm. The 
truth is, he begins to accept the teachings of the author without 
being aware of it; he discards his earlier and truer concepts of 
morality and soon goes along with the world in its acceptance of 
vice and violated commandments. No bad book can build char- 
acter and good morals. Every bad book perverts the mind and 
gives power to the forces of evil, power to Satan, who works in 
the darkness of the intellect and enslaves the will, taking captive 
another soul, and awaiting the moment of death to drag it off 
into hell. 


Comic books that are materialistic, that glorify brute force 
and offend against decency in dress, speech and action have in- 
creased by the thousands within the last decades and constitute 
a most serious threat to the youth of our nation. Extensive 
study proves that they contribute much to juvenile crimes. 
They blunt the finer feelings of mercy and compassion for the 
sufferings of others, and glorify crime. They threaten the moral 
breakdown of the nation and its cultural well-being as well. 
They are used by Communists to prepare the way for the ac- 
ceptance of their diabolical scheme of world domination. Oh, 
how necessary it is that parents take measures to ensure fit read- 
ing for their children, as well as be particular about their 
own reading. There is needed a scrupulous watchfulness in 
the selection of printed works. 


The Catholic Press has no end of good books, magazines, 
papers, in every field of interest—books and magazines that 
meet the need of every age and character. Catholic books and 
papers are fighting for Christ’s cause, and that is why friends 
of Christ take pride in buying them, distributing them, and in 
encouraging others to join in the efforts to stop the tide of im- 
moral and indecent literature and read only what fosters the 
truth—the truth that makes men free. 
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IF! 


NE of the biggest little words in our language is “IF.” 

In his famous poem of this name, Kipling gives some 

very sound advice to a young man, all of it hinging on 

the little but all-important if. There are other if’s even 

more important than those he mentions. As Catholics we can 

imagine quite a number of them, which it might be well for us 

to think about from time to time in order to make us more 

grateful for all we have received. Think, for example, of the 

if in the Garden of Eden. What would have happened to us all 

if God had not decided to send a Redeemer? Think of that if 

which Gabriel’s message made possible. What if Mary had re- 

fused to be the handmaid of the Lord? There is also the if on 

Calvary. What if Christ had willed to come down from the 
Cross to prove His power to the scoffing Pharisees? 

In our own lives, too, we meet these vital little if’s. Hap- 
pily married husbands and wives look at each other and say: 
“What if we hadn’t happened to meet that day?” At the scene 
of an accident we think to ourselves: “What if I had taken that 
bus; J might be the one lying there now.” Standing beside a 
newly-dug grave, how many have had to think sadly: “If only 
I had told her how much she means to me!” Yes, if plays a big 
part in our lives and it may also have a great deal to do with 
what happens to us after death. 

We have only to think of the poor souls in purgatory to see 
the truth of this. So near and yet so far from heaven, these 
holy sufferers must often think of these if’s—these if’s which are 
detaining them from God’s all-holy Presence. “If only I had 
been more faithful to grace and to the Sacraments.” “If only 
I had understood the Mass better and let it take the part in my 
life which it should have!” “If only I had seen Christ in my 
neighbor.” “If only I had been more kind and merciful, not so 
demanding and uncharitable!” “If only I had put the spiritual 
first and not spent so much time and care on things which end 
at the grave!” “If only I had been less selfish and given more 
to the poor, the missions, the Church.” “If only I had read 
spiritual books which would have helped me to be a better per- 
son and led me really to want the things of heaven!” 

These are a few of the if’s which we can imagine the souls 
in purgatory regretting. Our prayers, works of charity and alms 
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of sacrifice can help them to that eternal happiness which they 
long for with all their being, if we will but spend the little 
thought, the little effort it takes to remember them. And this 
remembrance of the poor souls will provide spiritual insurance 
against the day when we ourselves may take their place, for they 
will never forget us, and here there is no if! 


Three Word-Tests 


OME of our forbears used to enjoy pitting great dogs against 

bulls or bears and seeing all the beasts suffer. We take our 
recreation in talking about people. We can make them suffer, 
and we often get delight out of it. One mother who is trying 
to train her children well teaches them to ask themselves three 
things about any statement they are about to make concerning 
somebody else: 

1. Do you know for sure that it is true? That demands a 
lot more than, “Well, somebody told me so.” That other per- 
son could be wrong. Are you about to relate a fact, definite 
and true, or a rumor, twisted and part false? 

2. Is it kind—this thing you are about to say? Even if 
you know it is true, is it kind? Do not some persons know things 
about you that you hope they will keep to themselves? And 
remember, saying unkind things may hurt the person they are 
said about, but they are more sure to hurt the person who says 
them. 

3. Will it do any good? It is possible that I know some- 
thing for certain, and that I may say it in kindness; but to 
whom am I speaking? Will he take it kindly? Will it help him, 
or the person I am talking about? Will it do some good for me 
to say it? 

If we apply these tests—and let us do it—we may be hard 
put for a while to know what to talk about. Suppose, in a 
lurch, we try the weather for a subject? Our minds deteriorate 
by petty gossip. Let us stop the gossip and our minds will again 
be looking for the fine and the true and the beautiful. And 
then our conversations will surely be worthwhile. 


Spiritual Vitamin for February 


O Jesus, who came to us as Savior and not as Judge, teach us to be 
merciful in thought and act, that we may prove ourselves Your followers. 
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The “Best” Is Not “Too Good’ 


O GERALD MOORE has sacrificed a brilliant career to 
bury himself in a monastery,” my friend Luke remarked 
to me one day as we were chatting together. “It’s a great 
pity. I bet he would have made a judge some day in the 

Supreme Court.” 

“Well, he may turn out to be another Abbot Marmion, or a 
Bishop, or even a Cardinal,” I suggested. 

“That’s not very likely!” exclaimed Luke impatiently. 
“Ten dollars to a dime, he’ll just become a humdrum priest, 
whom few of us will ever hear of again. Well, it’s the Church’s 
way. She robs the world of its best and fairest, and then makes 
no use of their talents and abilities. ‘Take another example, 
that lovely Mildred Ennis, who went off to the convent the other 
day, I suppose to be a shepherdess; at least she’s gone to the 
Good Shepherd Convent.” 

I laughed, and then innocently inquired, “So you consider 
the best too good for God?” “No-o-0-0. Not that exactly,” 
answered Luke, with some hesitation. ‘But didn’t Gerald just 
win that celebrated libel case, and what can he do with his 
splendid talents when he is a monk? As for Miss Ennis, every- 
body knows she could have picked a husband from a dozen fine 
young men. I can’t help feeling that her life will just be wasted 
in the convent.” 

“Say, Luke,” I asked, as if changing the subject, “do you 
recall the incident in the supper-room of Bethany? Christ, you 
remember, was at table when Mary Magdalen came in with a 
box of ointment, the most precious thing she had. She poured 
it over His feet, then dried them with her beautiful hair, and 
the whole house was filled with the perfume. Judas looked on 
with strong disapproval and asked indignantly, ‘Why all this 
waste? Why wasn’t this ointment sold for three hundred pence 
and the money given to the poor?’ Then those who heard 
Judas began to complain too, for grumbling, you know, is con- 
tagious. But Our Lord spoke up at once in defense of her gen- 
erosity. ‘Leave her alone,’ He said. ‘She has done a good work 
to Me, and wherever this Gospel shall be preached in the whole 
world, what she had done shall be told in memory of her.’ ” 

“T see you are helping to fulfil that prophecy,” Luke said, 
with a sly grin. “But I hope you are not comparing me to 
Judas Iscariot!” 
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“Goodness, no!” I answered. “But your remarks about 
Gerald and Mildred reveal a spirit that in this materialistic age 
of ours seems to be spreading even among Catholics; an earthly, 
selfish, worldly spirit, that begrudges giving our best to God 
and His Church. You know what I mean. Out of their fulness 
and with wonderful prudence some will dole out their gifts to 
the altar, the sanctuary, or the cloister, but they reserve all that 
is rarest and best to 
lavish on the world 
and on themselves. It 
was just such practices 
that made the Chosen 
People lose God’s fa- 
vor. They offered pol- 
luted bread upon His 
altars, and presented 
for sacrifice animals 
that were blind and 
lame and sick, and 
gave God only what 
was feeble and worth- 
less. After warning 
them of His displeas- 
ure by the Prophet 
Malachias, God reject- 
ed their gifts, and fi- 
nally turned from the 
Jews to the Gentiles, 
which includes our- 

selves.” 
“No wonder God 
St. Scholastica, twin sister of St. Benedict, was complained,” Luke 
one of those who know that ‘‘the best is not too commented. “Why, if I 

good for God.’’ Her feast is February 10th. - 

remember rightly, even 

the heathens set aside the best for their gods.” 


“To be sure,” I agreed. “Their finest buildings, too, were 
temples. But what is more to the point, the Catholics of the 
Middle Ages, who built those magnificent cathedrals that are 
now admired by the whole world, did it because they felt that 
nothing was too good for God. The people gave generously of 
their money, and architects, painters, sculptors and skillful ar- 
tists in glass or metal put their best workmanship into what 
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was to be used to build or adorn God’s house, because they felt 
that nothing was too good for God.” 

My friend was silent, apparently taken aback by my flow 
of oratory. “Now, why is it, Luke,” I continued, “that you 
like to attend High Mass at the Cathedral? Isn’t it because the 
music, the ceremonies, the decorations, the altar and the vest- 
ments are all so splendid there? And don’t you feel instinctively 
that the best is there being offered to God, as becomes His 
Divine Majesty?” 

Luke remained silent but looked very thoughtful as he 
puffed at his cigar. “Nothing is too good for God,” I went on. 
“No, not even human souls. Gerald Moore has given up the 
practice of law to become a priest, and Mildred Ennis has turned 
away from the world to follow Christ. Both of them, in their 
chosen vocations, will help to save thousands of souls for God. 
The best, I repeat, is none too good for God. On the theory and 
practice of this principle rests the life of the counsels that these 
two young people have so joyfully embraced. Virgin hearts, 
unfettered hands and singleminded service they will offer by 
vow to God, because they are aware of no gifts more rare and 
precious in themselves, or more pleasing to Him.” 

As Luke made no comment, I again went on: “If to these 
sacrifices Gerald and Mildred are permitted to bring to the altar 
and to the cloister exceptional talents and accomplishments, so 
much the more noble is the sacrifice and the more acceptable 
the gift; for nothing is too good for God. In offering Him all, 
they realize that they are only returning what He has given 
them.” 

“No doubt that’s all very true,” replied Luke. “But tell 
me, how can they use their talents and attractions now?” 


“Every natural gift and grace that a person has can be 
employed in gaining souls,” I answered. ‘For souls must be 
won, not only by supernatural means, but also by natural ones. 
The finer the instrument, the better the work that can be done 
with it. Not that one’s success in soul-hunting, however, de- 
pends chiefly on merely human gifts. Besides being delicate, 
the instrument has to be responsive to the workman’s hand. 
Good priests and religious are well aware that success in bring- 
ing back to God the erring and the sinful will be measured by 
their singleness of purpose and the closeness of their union with 
the Source of all grace. So they strive to live always in the 
Divine presence, and to labor solely for God’s glory. Though 
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keenly realizing how poor and imperfect after all even their best 
must be, they offer it joyfully because they believe that human 
services owe their worth and dignity to the power and majesty 
of Him who wills to accept them; somewhat like the nobles of 
old, for example, who were in the entourage of the King, con- 
sidered trivial functions and commonplace duties very honorable 
and of great importance because they were discharged for such 
an exalted prince.” 

“Well, I guess you win your point,” Luke conceded. 

“And don’t you worry,” I added, “about the cloister’s 
stripping the world of its best and fairest. The world has always 
shown a remarkable capacity for taking care of itself. You 
shouldn’t begrudge the Church an occasional Gerald or Mildred. 
The more young men and women with special gifts and talents 
consecrate themselves to God, and so anoint the feet of Christ 
with spikenard, the richer and more fragrant will be the perfume 
that will fill the house of the Church, and the less glaring in 
consequence will seem the ingratitude of men for all God’s lov- 
ing kindness towards them. We offer Him our best because He 
has already freely given us of His best—His own Son, to be for 
us the spring of grace here below and of glory unending here- 
after. But our talk is beginning to sound like a sermon! How- 
ever, Luke, don’t ever say again, ‘Why, this waste?’ for nothing 
is too good for God. Remember that!” 

“How could I forget it after your eloquent dissertation!” 
exclaimed my companion. “Your thesis stands: ‘Nothing is too 
good for God!’ ” 








Adoration, an Eternal Vocation 


Yes, the vocation of a Sister of Perpetual Adoration will 
never end. For in heaven she will continue the work begun on 
earth and adore in His unveiled Splendor the God whom faith 
revealed to her in the Sacred Host. For nearly 80 years at our 
Motherhouse this Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament has gone on 
without interruption day or night. Would you like to be one of 
these Adorers? For information regarding requirements and 
descriptive literature on our vocation, please write to: 


The Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Between You and AB on: 


T ALL seasons of the year, the Church emphasizes the 
need of good works for those who would win the prize 
of eternal happiness. Utilizing the occasion of Catholic 
Press Month, may we suggest to our readers a special 

good work—one that will surely be pleasing to God and merito- 
rious for yourselves? It is the work of extending Our Lord’s 
Eucharistic reign. 

And how are you to go about this? Doubtless there are 
many means, but the one we would suggest is this: to introduce 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” into a number of families where it 
is not already known. This will truly be a good work, a work 
that will make Our Lord better known and loved, a work that 
will help to nullify and counteract the evil influence being ex- 
erted today through so many channels. 


Precious in the sight of God are those who labor for His 
interests, who consider it a duty as well as a privilege to extend 
His reign by helping souls to know him better and so to love and 
serve Him more intensely and faithfully. And that is just what 
promoters of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” do. They cannot 
preach the Gospel by word of mouth; Our Lord did not entrust 
‘that mission to them. But they can, and DO second the work 
for souls that is done by God’s appointed. ministers—His priests. 
Thanks to the zeal and devotedness of many such persons, 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” goes each month to thousands of 
families, bearing light, strength and consolation, and winning 
for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament an increase of loving homage 
and of loyal service. 


If our readers are alive to their own true interests, they 
will not fail to use this practical means to extend the Eucharistic 
reign of. Jesus in the Blessed. Sacrament. So we make an earnest. 
appeal to each one of our readers, to try to introduce “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory” into at least three or four families. Stir 
up your courage, your “crusading” spirit, and do not recoil be- 
fore possible refusals. Even though you should meet with a 
rebuff now and. then, why should you mind? Is it. not the in- 
terests of GOD you are seeking? and He knows and under- 
stands. Besides, Jesus has borne so many insults and injuries 
for love of you; won’t you risk a little unpleasantness for His 
sake? 


FEBRUARY — 1957 317 








Perhaps you are in a position to sponsor a few subscriptions 
yourself, and so spare yourself the trouble and inconvenience of 
soliciting them from others. A gift-subscription can be offered 
for many an occasion, and will always prove acceptable. The 
recipients will bless you for having brought the magazine to 
their notice and for having made available to them a type of 
literature for which perhaps they have long been wishing. But 
their gratitude will be less rewarding than that of Jesus Himself, 
who will repay you in eternal coin for all that you do for Him. 

May we hope that this suggestion for Catholic Press Month 
will meet with your wholehearted and enthusiastic approval, and 
that you will adopt it also as one of your “good works” for Lent, 
which is soon to follow? 


Premiums for New Subscriptions 


Only for Press Month 


Although the high cost of production forbids our offering a pre- 
mium for new subscriptions regularly, we shall—during Catholic Press 
month—offer a choice of one of the following for each new subscription 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory”’: 


1. A Scheyern Cross—an old yet ever new sacramental, prized 
for its resemblance to and its contact with a relic of the True Cross, 
venerated in the monastery of Scheyern, Germany. Made in the form 
of a patriarchal cross—with two cross bars—these little aluminum 
crosses can be worn on one’s person, or treasured in some other way. 
They are blessed with the apostolic indulgences, and the sick and 
afflicted have often experienced their beneficial influence. 


2. A silver oxidized Medal of St. Pius X, oval in form, with an 
image of the saint on one side, and a Monstrance on the other. Im- 
ported from Italy—the very country where St. Pius lived, labored and 
died. 


3. Or, if preferred, a House-Blessing of the Sacred Heart, in- 
tended to be attached to the door-frame or the wall as a mark of 
devotion and a petition for the blessing of the Sacred Heart on the 
home. Cruciform in shape, with a circular shield in the center, bear- 
ing a pleasing picture of the Sacred Heart, encircled by the words of 
the Third Promise to St. Margaret Mary: “I will bless every house in 
which an image of My Sacred Heart shall be exposed and honored.”’ 
The twelve promises are printed on the back. Made of heavy card- 
board, and meAsuring 5% inches each way. Done in bright and pleas- 
ing colors. 


Kindly mention the premium of your choice and to whom it is 
to be sent. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


EBRUARY often brings with it the first far-away signs 
of spring, as you have probably noticed, dear Little 
Lovers. Why is it that we all look forward to spring? 
Perhaps because it means new life, new energy, and a 

sort of awakening in everything. And that, you know, is what 
Holy Communion does for us also. In Holy Communion Jesus 
comes to us as our food. Just as the sunshine and rain of spring 
bring new beauty and life to the seemingly dead fields and 
woods, so does Holy Communion bring fresh life and beauty to 
our souls. This great Sacrament, the one which we receive most 
often during our life, gives us new strength to resist our faults, 
such as pride, laziness, and all the different kinds of selfishness 
we find in ourselves. This means that Holy Communion is the 
chief way we have of growing in holiness, because it brings 
us Jesus who is holiness itself. 

Isn’t it sad to realize, though, that we often go to Holy 
Communion without making an effort to overcome our little 
faults? How much more grace and love Jesus could pour into 
our souls if we would try to root out some of the faults which 
grow there like weeds! If we ask Him to help us do this when 
we receive Him, He will; and each time He comes to us He will 
draw us closer to His Heart as He promised: “He who eats My 
Flesh and drinks My Blood abides in Me and I in him.” 

PRACTICE: During February, month of the Holy Family, try to 
do a special act of helpfulness or kindness for each member of your 
family daily. 

ASPIRATION: Jesus, Mary and Joseph, I give You my heart and 
my soul! , 


“I Will’ and “I Won’t” 


Will,” and “I Won’t,” their father called them, and every- 

body who knew the Maxwell twins thought that was a 
pretty good name for them. As old Mrs. Devon used to say: 
“They may be twins in looks, but when it comes to acts, they’re 
as different as night and day!” Peter Maxwell was a ready sort 
of person. “Peter, would you run upstairs and bring me my 
scissors; they’re on the sewing machine,” his mother would say. 
Back would come the answer: “Sure I will, Mom,” and in a 
minute the scissors were in his mother’s hand. Or Dad would 
ask: “On youl®way home from school, son, would you stop in at 
Dave’s and bring me some pipe cleaners?” “Sure I will, Dad,” 
was always the quick reply. 
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But when it came to Paul Maxwell, it was a different story. 
“Paul, put away your magazines, now; it’s time for supper,” 
Mother would call from the kitchen. “Aw, Mom, I won’t ever 
finish this story and besides I’m not hungry.” Or Dad would 
tell him: “I want you to shovel snow off the drive this after- 
noon.” “But, Dad,” would come the complaining answer: “I 
won’t have time; Bob and I are going to the hockey game after 
school.” 

That was the way it always went: I will and I won’t— 
different as night and day. Then one Saturday afternoon, when 
both twins were in the kitchen, sampling some of Mom’s fresh 
cookies, Dad came in: “How would you two like to do a good 
deed?” he asked. Before either could answer, he went on: “Old 
Mr. Bently is laid up with a bad knee and he’s finding the time 
rather long. I think he’d like it if you would go over and have 
a chat with him. He likes boys and can tell you some interesting 
stories, as he’s been all over the world with his engineering work.” 
—‘No, thanks!” snapped Paul, “I won’t spend Saturday after- 
noon with an old man like him. The hockey final is being 
played at the rink tonight. Every seat is sold and I want to 
hear Ed Franks talking about the players on the radio.”— 
“What about you, Peter?” his father asked. “Sure I will, Dad,” 
answered the other twin. “I was going to listen to Ed, too, but 
Paul can tell me what he says.” And off he went to visit Mr. 
Bently. 

Just before supper he was back again, grinning from ear 
to ear. “That sure was a good deal, Dad,” he said happily. 
“Who do you think was at Mr. Bently’s when I got there? Mr. 
Davis, the manager of the hockey team! He’s an old friend of 
Bently’s. We talked about the team all afternoon and he’s 
going to get me their autographs—every one of them! And do 
you know what? He had saved a special ticket for Mr. Bently, 
but since he can’t go, he gave it to me. I’ll be seeing the final 
tonight from a front seat!” 

Looking at Paul’s face, his father couldn’t help laughing: 
“Well,” he said, “‘we’ve tried to tell you, ‘I Won’t,’ that ‘I Will’ 
is always the best answer!” 





{2° For Catholic Press Month 


HERE is a share you can have in Catholic Press Month: help us 
to make ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” better known by giving gift 
subscriptions to friends or encouraging others to subscribe. One who 
received such a subscription wrote to us. “I had ver read your 
magazine before but now I can’t wait till the next issue arrives. It 
is so different and just what I have been looking for.” 
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Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity 
What Is God? 

Devotion to the Holy Spirit 

*Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
*Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
The Holy Eucharist, Our All 

God with Us 

Eucharistic Miracles 

Eucharistic Heart-talks with Jesus 
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God Himself, Our Sacrifice 

Your Mass and YOU 

My Daily Companion at Mass 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 
Novena of Holy Communions 
Communion Devotions in Union with Mary 
The Way of the Cross 

From Olivet to Calvary 

Devotion to the Precious Blood 

Devotion to the Holy Face 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart 
Enthronement and Night Adoration 
*Favors from the King 

Come, Let Us Adore 

All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus 

The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
From Earth to Heaven 

More Precious than Diamonds 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 

Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations 

Rays of Catholic Truth 

Do You Know the Church? 

How to Find the True Church 

Fountains of Salvation 

The Fount of Eternal Youth (On Baptism) 

Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy 

Confession, Its Fruitful Practice 

United in Christ (On Matrimony) 

Sacramentals 

*Assist the Souls in Purgatory 

Devotion to Mary 

Under Mary's Mantle 

*To Jesus through Mary 

*Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 

Mary's Seven Sorrows 

The Rosary, My Treasure 

Heart of Our Mother and Queen 

The Mysteries of Mary 

"Neath St. Michael's Shield 

Our Heavenly Companions 

*Go to Joseph 

Devotions to St. Joseph 

St. Jude Thaddeus, Helper in Great Need 
& St. Rita, Advocate of the Impossible 

St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 

St. Anthony, the Wonder-Worker 


St. Nicholas de Flue 
Good St. Anne 
In the Footsteps of St. Scholastica 
St. Gertrude the Great 
St. Therese of the Child Jesus 
St. Philomena, Pray for Us 
Why Not Make Your Home Ideal? 
Magnificence of the Love of God 
The Goodness of Our Savior 
Conformity to the Will of God 
Pathways to Peace 
Words of Consolation for the Sick & Afflicted 
Through Death to Life (On Extreme Unction) 
All Ye Who Mourn 
Miscellaneous 
Message of the Sacred Heart, 10¢ 
Live Your Faith, 10¢ 
Pius X, Pope of the Eucharist, 10¢ 
Life of St. Euphrasia Pelletier, 10¢ 
Shepherd of Shamrock Isle, 10¢ 
Little Peter, 10¢ 
Gems from the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our 
Lord (Part I & II), each booklet, 20¢ 
Heart-talks with the Man of Sorrows, 20¢ 
Daily Companion for Oblates, 20¢ 
Liturgical Novenas for All the Feasts of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, 25¢ 


Collection of 80 booklets, valued at $12.00, special price $10.50. Single booklets 15¢. Miscellaneous as marked. Postage extra. 


*Available also in German. 


gas SESS 


Who Is Looking for 
The Fount of Eternal Youth? 


In olden times, eager explorers, adventurers and men of wealth 
went searching for a fabled fountain of eternal youth, whose waters 
would keep them young and strong forever. Of course they never 
found this precious fountain. They were looking in the wrong place. 
But we Catholics have such a fountain whose life-giving waters will 
make us eternally young. This fountain is found in our churches and 
we know it as the fount of Baptism. But how many of us realize just 
how precious Baptism is? Do we remember the fact that it makes us 
the true sons and daughters of God, that it lifts us from the level of 
earth and makes us citizens of heaven? This newest of our booklets 
will show you clearly and forcefully just how wonderful a sacrament 
Baptism is and will help you to appreciate and use its rich graces all 
during your life. 64 pages, 15¢. 


Other Helps to a Richer, Better Catholic Life 


YOUR MASS AND YOU 


What does the Mass mean to 
YOU, individually and person- 
ally? Are you living your Mass? 
Are the graces and consolations 
which stream from this daily 
Sacrifice playing the part they 
should in your life? Learn to 
experience and appreciate the 
Mass better from the pages of 
this booklet. 15¢ 


GEMS FOR THE FEASTS OF 
OUR LORD (Part I) 


Here are some real “gems” of 
prayer, poetry and thought to 
help you prepare better for the 
feasts of Our Lord from now 
till Pentecost. Taken from the 
rich mine of the Liturgy, they 
are an ideal way of understand- 
ing and profiting from the feasts 
of this time. 96 pages, 20¢. 


CONFESSION, THE SACRAMENT OF MERCY 


By nature man looks for happiness; but he does not always find 
it in the right places or in the right way. Often he is side-tracked 
from the right path in little by-ways that lead to sin. In this case a 
good confession promptly puts him back on heaven’s highway. Con- 
fession is indeed the sacrament of mercy, as this booklet with its 
thoughts on the nature, necessity and manner of making a good 
confession will prove. 15¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





